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metallic chords. A row of women sat close to the
wall, attired, as a rule, in dark colours without neck-
bands or sleeves. Five or six men, all people of cul-
ture, occupied seats here and there. In an armchair
was seated a former writer of fables, a mere wreck
now; and the pungent odour of the two lamps was
intermingled with the aroma of the chocolate which
filled a number of bowls placed on the card-table.
Mademoiselle Vatnaz, with an Oriental shawl
thrown over her shoulders, sat at one side of the
chimney-piece. Dussardier sat facing her at the other
side. He seemed to feel himself in an embarrassing
position, Besides, he was rather intimidated by his
artistic surroundings. Had the Vatnaz, then, broken
off with Delmar ? Perhaps not. However, she seemed
jealous of the worthy shopman; and Frederick, hav-
ing asked to let him exchange a word with her, she
made a sign to him to go with them into her own
apartment. When the thousand francs were paid
down before her, she asked, in addition, for interest,
"Tisn't worth while," said Dussardier.
"Pray hold your tongue!"
This want of moral courage on the part of so
brave a man was agreeable to Frederick as a justifi-
cation of his own conduct. He took away the bill
with him, and never again referred to the scandal at
Madame Arnoux's house. But from that time forth
he saw clearly all the defects in the Marechale's char-
acter.
She possessed incurable bad taste, incomprehen-
sible laziness, the ignorance of a savage^ so much so
that she regarded Doctor Derogis as a person of great
celebrity, and she felt proud of entertaining himself
and his wife, because they were "married people/1